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| To the Right Honourable | 
1) Sir ROBERT RIDGEWAT, 
T 7 RUILONET; ! 


EARL of LONDON-DERRY, 
AND | | 
BARON of GALLEN-RIDGEWAT Sc. -» 


My LORD, . 
W#= te theſe Elegies of Cornelius 
VV Gallus remain'd 11 their na- 
tive dreſs, they were thereby ſecur'd 
| from the Cenſures of all, as well the 
| Learned, as Unlearned: from theſe, 
| becauſe they could not either read or 
underſtand them ; and from the others, 
becauſe they acquieſ&d in the Reputa- 
ton which the Author had amongſt * 
OE ._ the. 
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3 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


' the greateſt of the Roman Wits. But 
 fince they are habited in the Engliſh 
- Tongue, nor, 'tis likely, now fo well a- 
. dapted to every Mode of Expreſſion in 
that Language, as they might have 

\ been by another Hand , I have pre- 
ſumd to ſhelter them under Tour 
*, Lordſhip's Name for Protection ; and 
this | am incourag'd to from the ſence 

I have of the many undeſerved Favours 
Your Lorſhip (when applied to) affords 
to any Diſtreſs; for ſuch is every one, 
who in this Age adventures to write, 
by oppoſing himſelf thereby to the uſual 
Aſaults, at leaſt,of the moſt rigid and 
the ſevereſt Criticks. But if this fi ſt 

| Effay of mine 1n this Nature may at 
' any time be thought worthy to enter- 
' tain ſome few of Tour Lordſhip's lea- 
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"The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 


ſure Hours,and paſs Tour reading with 
any Approbation,I have my utmoſt end, 
and ſhall be altogether regardleſs of the 
ineffectual Criticiſms of others, relying 
on Your Lordſhip's fudgment only, as a 
ſufficient Defence for me againſt all the 
expected Machinations of the Wits, 
who, perhaps, may think it an Invaſion 
upon the Particular Privilege of their. 
Socrety, for any to write, who have not 
yet had the Fortune ta be admitted a= 
mongh em. 
And now, My Lord, were my T alent 
in Panegyrick;equivolent to what Tour 
Worth requires, 1 ſhould here take 19- 
tice of (with all the advantageous Rhe- 
1 torick they merit ) Tour Lordſhip's mas| 
4 - ay mble Qualifications, and how well 
your Mind is proportion'd to the Cha- 
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rafter you bear in the World, and that 
Your Lordſhip does not only inherit the 


Honours, but the Vertues of Tour anci- 


ent Family, which are ſeldomer tranſ- 


mitted to Poſterity from Ance$ors then 


Efates. But fince ſuch a deftgn in me 


would rather ſerve to injure then illu- | 


ſtrate Tour Lordſhip's Fame, 1 believe 


* 2t more my Duty to be filent then offend 


by the ill management of ſo great a 


Task. And ſhall therefore only now 
beg Tour Lordſhip's pardon for covet- 
' Ing to my ſelf the Honour of ſubſcri- 


bing me, 


My LORD, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt oblieged, and 


moſt devoted humble Servant, 


H. WALKER. 
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The PREFACE. 


Deſign not in this Preface either to un- 
. dertake a Defence for my felf againſt the 
Criticks, or by any In{tnuations to recom- 
mend my own endeayours to the World as 
valuable: Since none, no, not the beſt Au- 
thors could ever advantage chemſelyes by At- 
tempts of that Nature, nor did the worlt e- 
ver want ſome to eſteem and read their Wri- 
tings. Thus the Great Dryden cannot eſcape 
Cenſure ; nor is Withers himſelf without his - 
Admirers. And therefore prepared by ſuch 
Confiderations, I am fortified againſt what- 
ever Fate may happento theſe following Ver- 
{es moſt of which{ for Preſtat otioſum eſſe 
quam nhil agere ) were the Effeſts of my idle 
hours at Sea, and the reſ{t have been ( for 
want of better ) the imployment of ſome of 
my vacant time a Shvdar, 
If any ſhall chink the fifth Elegy too looſe, 
y and for that reaſon be ready to ect upon 
F rmeletthem take tha: for my Apology which 
F  Martal makes in hisown behalf to Ceſar, in 
| one of his Epigrams: A £4 Inne- 
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20 i 0 C enſars potef permittere Luſus - 
Laſcivia eft nobis Pagina,- Vits proba eſt. 


| But if chat will not ſerve, and the ſquea- 
; Miſh and nice will be offended, let them he 
+ angry with the Author, who in che Original 
| rakes greater liberty to himſelf in his Words 
then I have done in the Tranſlation. And 
befides,T ſhall deſire they would regard theſe 
Blegies, as they are deſign to expoſe the for- 
did & inexcufable ices of laſcivious old Men, 
in whom Luſt is more odious then in the 
Young ; for they being heated with the im- 
petuous fallies of their : wed blood, are 
leſs culpable then thoſe who have appetites, 
when Nature has ſcarce left them Health, or 
the pleaſure of Taſt. And uvenal himſelf, 
when he laſhes (in his tench Satyr, the unrea- 
ſonable Follies of thoſe who wiſh to live to 
a great Age) lays no reſtraint upon his ex- 
preſſions. And that Satyr has been made pub- 
lick in Enghſþh more then once by ſeyeral 
Hands. However I beleve the Authority of 
the Author,Catullus ,Tibillus »Propertius, Horace 
_ himſelf and all the. ri —_— may be e- 
4746 hs _nough . 
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. The. Preface. 
nough to defend what I have done. And if not, 
ſure the Examples of the Poets of our own Na- 
tion and Times will : For, can I name one 
ſcarce, who has not either upon the Stage re- 
preſented, or otherwiſe writ, what 1s full as 


I much, if not more licentious then any thing 
in this Book ? 
- ——— Piftoribus, atque Poetis 
 Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit £qua Poteſt as. 

And wee daily in PiCtures thoſe Parts of the 
Body layd open to the view, which are elſe 
conceal'd : And therefore Poetry, which is a 
ſpeaking ſort of Painting, ſpares not (when oc- 
| caſion offers) to give the liveliett Repreſentati- | 
ons of Nature or V ice;And this has been ſo cu- 
{tomary 1n all Ages, that none w1Jl;ſure, refuſe 
the ſame privilege to thoſe who write now. 

I doubt nor, but to ſtand excuſed before the 
x Ladies, becauſe the Famous Wits of that fair 
3 Sex have ſeldom deny their Pens the liberty 
J to be as luxurious in this way of writing as 
the Men, nor haye they thought it either 1n- 
J jurious,or ſcandalous to them,to publiſh many 
7 things as laſcivious as this. Nor nl _ ; 
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The P reface. 


| they ought to be ſo in their liyes and conyer- 
fations, 1t 15 not fo very neceſlary that Poets | 
ſhould be reſervd and chaſt in their Verſes : } 


and this 1s the Opinion of Catullus. 
Nam Caſtum eſſe decet pium Poetam 


Ipſum, Verſicalos nihil neceſſe eſt. 


For the Bulineſs of a Poet is either on the one | 


hand to incite Men to Vertue., and to do this 
by rendering it amiable with the moſt ſutable 


Deſcriptions,and moſt elegant and heighthen'd | 
Praiſes; or elſe,on the other hand,todeter them | 
from V ice, and then he muſt not ſcruple to | 


paint it in the moſt deform'd ſhape; or fear to 
ſhew it in the worſt colours, to all the difad- 
yantage imaginable. Now if theſe Arguments 
will not content ſome. who think it an Excel- 


lence to be too preciſely rigid, I ſhall repeat | 


to them the ſame words which Martial uſes in 
his Epi{te before the 1{t Book of his Epigrams, 


S7 quis tamen tan ambitiose tri ſtis eſt, ut apud il- 


lum in null; pagina Latine (or to adapt 1t more 
ro the preſent purpoſe) Anglice) /oqu fas fit, po- 
teſt Epiſtolz, vel pottus Titulo contentus eſſe. 

fo farewell. 
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4 | cv. 5” ob GALLUS 


13 

- | N. Cornelius Gallus was thought to 
| have been Born about that (ame Tear., when 
* y M. Terentius Varro (one of the moſt learned 


| Romans ) ajed, he 18 ſuppoſed, as to bis Country, 
_ |” be a Foroulicnſ1an, and to have been mſtruc- 


ted in the moſt neceſſary and uſefull Arts , for 


: be was a long time familiarly converſant with one 
_ | Cazcilius Epirata, the great Grammarian of his 
© | tame. Tet who his Father was, remains unknown. 
p nor 13 that,with Dis own Name,tran{mitted to Po- 
” | fterity ; only tis generally held, that he was born 
. | ” « very ſmall Eſtate, though ( n0t "— of 


{ a Noble Family, as Propertius ſeems to imply. 


| | Nec tibi Nobilitas poterit ſuccurrere amanri, 
Neſcit Amor priſcis cedere Imaginib us. 


He 


The LIFE of 
He was highly favour d and efteentd of Auguſtus 


& Czfar, (to whom his great Parts and Wit recom- 
mended him ) inſomuch that he exalted him to very 


great Dignittes, gave him the Governnnet of 


__ 


Mgypt, and he was the firſt that ever ruled 
that Kingdom after it was reduced to a Roman 
Province : Czar, before he ſent hun to Egypt, 
delighted ſo much im his Company and Converſa- 
tton, that be never went any where without him ; 
, axd this gave occaſron to V 1rg1l in his ſecond Ec- 
logue to lament himſelf, becauſe Gallus being [0 


f 


| 


-much taken up with Czſar, could not afford him | 


that full enjoyment he defured of his more fami- 
liar Friendſhip. 
| Delictas Domini nec quid ſperaret habebat. 

T he thing he ſo much coveted and wiſh for. 


O tantum libeat mecum tib1i ſordida Rura 
Atque humiles habitare Caſas 


For Gallus finding the Honours and Preferments 


he recerv'd from Ceſar more ſutable to his Ambi- 
tron then the humble Pleaſures of a Country Life, | 
could not be invited to quit the Splendour .of the 


Roman Court, to take up with the more ſecure 


ſatisfaFtion of a Rural Retirement, though V irgil | 


endeax | 


CORNELIUS GALLUS. 
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endeavour d to draw him to it by all the encourage- 
ments and advantages he propoſed would accrue to 
him thereby; and in Deſpair of ſucceſs, confade- 
ring how diſproportiond his offers were to the 
inamediate favours he recervd from Auguſtus, 
cries out at laſk, _ 

Ruſticus-es Coridon, nec Munera curat Alexis, 

Nee, {i Muneribus certes, concedat Jolas. 
Virgil, out of the great Friendſhip he had for 
Gallus, = Honour to him, had writ half the fourth 
{ Bookof his Georgicks, which Cz1ar (after his diſ- 
grace) commanded him to alter,and he turnd it totbe 
Fable of Ariſtzus. But all the Poets that were 
his Cotemporaries had a very high value for him, 
unleſs ſome Criticks, who ſay that Horace was 
his Adverſary, have happened to be in the right. 
However, ſuch were his qualrficatuons, that Pro- 
pertius could admire hum, though be was his Ri- 
val m Cynthia, as he ſays m an Elegy writ up- 


on that parteul ar occaſ1on. 


— 


Sed pariter miſeri focio cogemur amore, 
Alter 1in alterius mutua flere ſinu ; 

Quare, quid poſſit mea Cynthia, define, Galle, 
Querere, non impune 1lla rogata venit. 


Gallus 


| 


The LITE of 


Gallus was of a gay amorous temper, very fickle 
and changeable, as Propertius mm another place 
tells bim , 

Dum tibi deceptis augetur Fama Puellis, 
| . Certus, & in nullo quzris Afnore moram. 
{ But he was alſo very paſſunate, and impatient of 
any unkind uſage from thoſe Women to whom he at 
any time addreſſed his Love, and them would of - 
ten come with his Complaints to Propertius , 


Ah mea contemptus quoties ad lumina curres, 
Quum tibi fi1ogulta fortia verba cadunt ! 


Tet at laſt he grew famous for the mighty love he 
had for one Cytharis, a freed Woman of V olu- 
mina's, and a Whore, who forſook him ( perhaps 
i after he fell into diſgrace, and went away with 
| one Antony to France ; and tt is not unlikely 
that Propertius means her, when he ſays, 


Hzc erit illarum contempti pcena doloris, 
Multarum miſeras exigit una vices ; 
Hzc tibi vulgzres iſtos compelcet amores, 
Nec nova quzrendo, ſemper amicus eris. 
And a little after that he deſcribes ſo extrava- 
gant a Paſſion of Gallus, to which he was an eye- 
witne[s, that it may be very reaſonable to believe 
in 


Te ORNELIUS GALLU S. 


in all that Elegy the Woman of how heal 
to be Cytharis. 
Vidi ego te tot vintum langueſcere collo, 
Et flere injectis Galle diu manibus, 
Et cupere optatis animam deponere verbis, 
Er quz deinde celat amice Pudor. 
. Non ego complexus potui deducere veltros ; 
| Tantus erat demens inter utruſque furor. 
However Gallus no more then others could be per- 
feetly happy ; and though he had been the great and 
only Favourite of Auguſtus Cxfar, yet after he 
was goue to Egypt, thoſe who envyd him, gaind 
| therr ends, and brought him more into Diſgrace, 
and lower ak the Emperour s D:ſpleaſure, then 
be was ever before rats d i his E freem. Whether 
he really deſerv'd the mghty Msfortune that fell 
fo heavy upon him, may be a queſtuon, fance not 
always who merit beſt of Fortune are beſt uſed by 
| ber; and afte! Czlar was offended with him, he 
ſuffer'd none of his other Friends to venture at his 
_ juſtification, ſo fatal and dangerous is the Anger 
y of an imraged Monarch ; yet Virgil even then ad- 


Tentured to mourn his Kod fate in bi tenth Ec- 


 logue 5; and flall lowd him, though more ſecretly. 
Gallo 


The L ISS of 


Gallo cujus amor tantum mihi creſcit in horas, 
Quantum vere novo viridis ſe {ubjicit alnus. 


And though he defignd the Dedication to him of 
hrs Books of Bucolicks, and his Books of Geor- 
*N gicks, yet he afterwards durſt not do it for fear 
| of Cziar, and therefore they fell to Pollio and 
Mzcenas. 


Prztera duo nec tuta mihi valle reperti 
Capreoli —--—. — 


Qyos tib1 ſervo. 


The things that were alledged againſs him wat | 
his having been i a Plot agamſt Czlar, and that 
he had rum'd a City in Xgypt called Thebes, 
and ſeveral other Imputattons. Ovid ſeems to 
zmply, as if the freedom be uſed with his tongue, 
when heated with Wine,, might be the reaſon of his 

þ lojung Czfar s favour ; for which he was baniſh- 
ed, as ſome think. 

Non fuit opprobrio celetraſſe Lycorida Gallo, 
Sed linguam nimio non teneifſe mero. 


Nor is it unlikely that Ovid himſelf, grving the 
fame occaſion in the ſame company, mght have 
been partaker with him m equal ſufferings. 


ow i 


CORNELIUS GALLUS. 


How he dyed, ts uncertain ; ſome think Czar 


| cauſed him to be put to death ; others believe, that 
being baniſhed, and his ambitious Soul not able 


to brook the Diſerace, or elſe apprehenſrve of the 
Malice of bis Enemtes among ſt the Nobility, kill d 
himſelf, as Ovid imtimates. 

Sanguis, atque anime prodige Galle tuz. 
Others again believe his Miſtriſs Cytharis,whim 
he called Lycoris, forſaking him, he was more tm- 
patient of the loſs of her then his Government, and 


{ for that reaſon kill d himſelf ; and Virgil ſeems 


to lament him as having been a Vithim to that 
unhappy Love of has. 


Quz Nemora aut qui vos {altus habuere Puellz 
Natades, indigno cum Gallus amore perirer. 


Tet Propertius may grve occaſion to believe that 
he was ſlam im ſome Battel. 


Gallum per medios ereptum Czfaris enſes, 
Effugere ignotas non potuitſe manus. 


But probably from both theſe expreſſions one may 
naturally gather, that Cytharis, to appeaſe the jea- 


louſue of her new Lover, was a contrrver of his 


Death, and hired ſome to ll him : He was re- 
| puted 


(a) 


The LIFE of 


puted an excellent Poet,, and was particularly cu- 

Tous in Elegtes ; im which way of writing he was 
not held to be inferiour to exther 1 1bullus or Pro- 
pertius. We have an account that he writ fix 
Books of Elegzes, of which, perhaps, theſe ſux Ele- 
gres only are preſervd tous; and he al ſo tranſla- 
ted one Euphorion a Chalcidonian Poet, which 
V irgil confirms. | 

Ibo & Chalcidico quz ſunt mihi condita verſu, 

Carmina Paſtoris Sicul: modulabor avena. 
He writ four Boks of his Love to Cytharis, who 
he called Lycor's, but none of then: are left ; how- 
ever Ovid takes notice of them, and numbers hint 
among (t the Catalogue of the moſt Famous Poets of 
the World, particularly for that very Poem. 

Gallus & Heſperiis, & Gallus notus Eos, 

Ft ſua cum Gallo, nota Lycoris erit. 

And thus much of his Life; and if 1 have done 
bum that ju ſrice [ ind at in this Tranſlation, [ 
believe the Reader will not think his time loſt in 
perufmg it ; and if I fail d m it, I cannot help 


it now, 


— Fareyell. 


—_ 
TR 


A Return of T hanks for the Tranfla- 
tion of the following Elegies. 


VV: thank you for your Verſe,and hope to ſee 
From Age,& Impotence our Loves let free; 
| Whilſt ancient Fops read here their certain ſhame, 
They'll wiſer grow, nor tempt again their Fame ; 
Renounce their Amber, and the ſacred Truſt. 
They plac'd in-Drugs, to prop their feeble Luft. 
Read this you Limberhams , whe with delay, 
\ | And puther, keep ſome abler Spark away ; 
Who uſe your Miſtriſs Chamber as your home, 
And ſet your Chariot up, where cer you come : 
Play-time, and Park-rime, at the Door it ſtays, 
You make no Viſits, *tis your Dwelling-place. 
Here, you may: lee, how great a Wretch 1s one, 
Who ſtrives to pleaſe, when all his power is gone. 
Who can endure to ſee a Gallant thritty ; 
Old Ladies making Love, and Boys at fifty ? 
| Let Nefor walſt his Itch, in Tricks of State, 
Or take 1t out, in rubbing of his Pate ; 
Nor when Deſire grows 1impotently {trong , 
Beg ſome forbidden Sight, or luſcious Song : 
Let ev'ry one perform their proper Part ; 
Let Nature work, nor make it up with Art : 
Let Youth make Love, ev'n Kifles call for Youth, 
The pallſy'd Head can never hit the Mouth. 


— @2) CORINNA. 


To the Ingenious 


TRANSLATOR 
CN. CORNELIUS GAL LUS 


oy D Nightingales melodiouſly complain , 
And pleafant Notes diſcloſe their inward pain. 
The ancient Swan ( whom in his vigorous ſlate, 
Ev'n fancy'd Jove left Heav'n to imitate) 
Viewing the Streams, where he was wont to play, 
Warbles a Sigh, and ſings his Life away. 
Thus Gallus here the Dread of Grief deft roys, 
And ſmeetlier mourns, than others tell their Foys. 
His Sorrows, Sir, are ſo well tun'd by Ton, 
The Readers pitty, but they wonder #06. 
Tou ſnatch the Wretch from his depreſſing Fate, 
And to the Exvy of our Youth Tranſlate. 
Old Age n him do's no defetts impart, 
But ſeems bet ſuited to the charming Art ; 
While gentle Maids, with his ſoft Witchcraft caught, 
Are fully pleas'd in a performing Thought. 

Virgil, zethinks, doats oz his Friend anew ; 
Of Czar once, but ſince more Proud of Ton. 
Tn Fields below he beats his Reed again ; M 
Deſpairs afreſh, and fills the Elyſian Plain, 
With endleſs Paitorals of Gallus's Diſadain. 5 


——— 


This ODE #« thought to be writ by 


CN. CORNELIUS GALLUS, 
and in the Latin was added to the Six enſu- 
ng Elegies Therefore it may not be very 
much amiſs to mnſert it here mm Engliſh. 


I. 
_}Aireſt Lydia, my Delight, 
More then Milk, and Lilltes whate ; 
Whoſe mix't Beauties do exceed | 
The Damask Roſes, and the Red ; 
And ſeems more fair, and ſmooth to be, 
Then Goddeſſes of Ivorie. 
X | IL. 
Thy Locks, thy ſhining Locks unfold, 
Brighter far then burniſh't Go. 
Thy panting Breaſts, my Dear, uncloſe, 
W here Love delights to take Repoſe : 
Of which, I would, to be poſleit, 
Give all the Treaſures of the Eaſt, 


-—O—— , 
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 Ope thy Plaxet-Eyes, my Dear, 
For, oh, my Fate 1s written there x 
Thence Love's pointed Arrows fly, 
Swift as Stars ſhot through the Sky ; 
While above each Brow do's ſhow, 
Like a wanton Cupia's Bow. 
Shew me, Mazd, the bluſhing Rex, 
Which thy lovely Cheeks oer-ſpread ; 


Thy lovely Cheeks, which can out-vie 
The moſt luxurious Tyriaz die. 


IV. 


With warm and Am'rous fury joyn, 
Thy ſofteſt Coral Lzips to mine : 
Give me K/ſſes like a Dove, 

Full of ſweetneſs, full of Love. 
Bur, oh, the Pleaſure is ſo great, 

My Soul crowds up, the Foy to meet ; 
Andat my Mouth would force a way, 
Nor longer in the Body ſtay : 


A 0 DE 


My Heart is pierc'd with every Kz/s, 
I cannot bear the mighty Bliſs ; 

T pant, I languiſh, faint, and dye, 
With the tranſporting Ecftaſy. 


V.. 


Gods ! what mighty Power 1s here ? 


Thou drain't my Veins of Life, my Dear. 


Hide thoſe Beazties from mine Eyes, 
Eternal gazing won't ſuffize ; 
That tempting fragrant Boſome cloſe, 
Sweeter then the ſweeteſt Roſe ; 
More perfum'd, and richer far, 
Then all th* Arabian Spices are. 
VI. 

From ev'ry part of Thee ariſc 
Such Deltghts, as would ſurpriſe 

| Fove himſelf, wete he to be 
{ But fo near as I to thee ; 
And 1o revenge his Semzle. 


Hide, 
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- VII. 
Hide, oh, hide thoſe Hills of Szow, 
Which engage, and wound me fo ; 
Thy Beauty's Luxury is {uch, 
I cannot gaze, I cannot rouch ; 


The Pleaſare 15 too exquilite, 
And I'm g/atied with Delight. 

| þ VIIL. 
Oh cruel, and inhumane Fazr, 


Wilt thou then regard my Care ? 


To ſee me languiſh, wilt thou ſtay ; 
Or kill me more, and go away ? 


Gods but whither art thou flying ? 
Wilt thou leave me now I'm dying ? 
Oh, forſake, forſake me not, 

Till Pm dead upon the ſpot. 


| — 

ELEGIES 
Old Age. 
ELEGY I 


The ARGUMENT. 

In this Elegy, under the repreſentation of an Old ; 
Man, zhe Poet ſeems to repine at Fate for impo- a 
fing Lite on him too long, and aggravates the Mi- | 
ſeries of his Age, by gtving a Charatter of him- 
ſelf, as he was when young, by the remembrance of 
thoſe happy Days paſt ; after which he deſcribes the 
ſeveral Diſeaſes and inconvenienc es attending 
him now Old, concluding the Elegy with a refletti- 
on 0n the happineſs of thoſe who dye before their 


Age becomes a burthen to them. 


My waſting Life to growing Pains betray F 
And the kind Stroak of welcome Death delay ? ) 
% Why 


Y j Hy,envious Age,doft withaling'ring ſtay, 
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Why wilt thou not inlarge my Soul to Eaſe, 

And the vext Prisner from: his Jayl releaſe ? 
To me *tis worſt of Puniſhments to live, 
And Death alone a peacefull Reſt can give. 
Cold and Diſeaſe inhabit me all ofer, 
And what IT was in Toxth, Pm now no more ; 
A trembling Faintneſs looſens ev'ry Limb, 
4nd dizz'd Pertigoves through my Brains do {wimg | 
Light, which to all the World do's Joy diſpence, Fe: | 
To me, unhappy Mourner, gives Offence ; 
Ev*n Mirth but ſerves my Sorrows to inrage ; ff 
Mirth,which can Youthtull Griefs ſo well aſſuage I | 
Becoines th? Antiperiſtaſis of Age. , 
But then to live of mere -Neceſlity, 
And wiſh for Death, is worſe than *tis to-dye. 


While gracefull Youth remain'd, 8 vig'rous fence,. 
The wond'ring World prais'd my fanr'd Eloquence: | 
Ofr with Succeſs Poerick Lyes I feign'd, 
And ſure Renown by pleaſant Fiftions gain'd : 

Oift 


__ 


Oft the contended Lawre/ was my own, 
And the rich Bays around my Temples ſhone, 


But all theſe Pleaſures, all theſe Joys are paſt, 
And a dead Numbneſs all my Vitals waſt. 
Ah ! what an uncouth part of Life remains 
To Aged Men, filld with Diſeaſe, and Pains. 
- "But Nature to my Youth exceſſive kind, 
£ y With all theſe Gifts a gracefull Beanty joyn'd. 
A 4 Fe which of it ſelf has Power to move, 
F Andclaim from Men Reſpet, from Women Love. 
' But I had Vertue to0, which do's out-ſhine 
The brighteſt Go/d dug out of [diaz Mine, 
And renders *YVjt more noble and. divine. 


; | | 


we. Pe 


"| ; If cer invited by the op'ning Houzd, 


"2 1 did the Woods with cager Chaſe ſurround; 
'* | The frighted Game by me alone was ſlain, 

And ſhunn'd the vigour of my Arms in vain ; 
Jt , 
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{.,, Orwhenwith Youthfull heat and warmth :nflan'd 

bh I gave Purſuit to ruthfull Beaſts untam'd. 

| Not without prais'd Succeſs did I imploy 
My deadly Arrows, certain to deſtroy. 
Sometimes, when I beheld the brave Reſort, 
Where a&tive Wreſtlers ſtrove in manly ſport. 
The bold Engagements I would often chuſz, - 

 Andartfull ftrength, with ſinewie Limbs could ule: 
Sometimes I have with praQtis'd Racers run , 
And oft the Goal from fleeteſt Courlers won. 
Buskin'd ſometimes, in Sophoclean Verle, 

I could a Noble Tragedy reherſe, 
While trading Players bluſh't to be out-done 

li. in gracefull Ation, and a moving Tone. 

[ | Nor didI1 lole the leaſt degree of Praiſe, 

Becauſe my Skill was good ſo many ways; - 

But rather found it heighten'd my Deſert, 

As various Works ihews moſt the Maſter's Art. 


If 
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If in one Grace alone we Pleaſure find, 
When *tis with other noble Yertzes joyn'd, 
*Twill more exalt, and more affet the 35. 


But then a hardy Suf"rance there was found, 
Which all my other manly PYertaues crown'd ; 
A Suff rance which invincible remairr'd, 
Againſt all Ills, and worſt of Harms diſdain? d; 
For unconcern'd, from Injury ſecure, 
With a bare Front all Storms I could endure. 
Harmleſs as drops of Oyl around my Head, 
The violent Rain was innocently ſhed ; 


Ev*n rougheſt Winds aſſaulted me in vain, 
Like ſturdy Oaks, T could their Rage ſuſtain, 
The Suz in Cancer, or in Capricorn, 

By me unprejudic'd alike was born. 

And T\bers colder Streams I durſt invade 
In hoary Froſts, fearleſs, and undiſinay'd : 
Nor did the doubtfull Dangers of the Sea, 
From Voyages deter, or frighten me. 

B } 


If 
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To meſhort Steps could 1677 Refreſhments give, 
And mod'rate Meals my Hwngey could relieve. 
Yet if a jolly drunken Friend I found, 

Inclin'd to paſs the moving Goblets round, 

And ſpend the happy hours of lome ſmooth day, 
In chaſing wirh br;s+ Wine, 4ul{ Cares away. 
My ſtronger Brains could undiſorder*d bear, 
Of ſtrongeſt Liquors, an unmeaſur'd ſhare. 

j My ſturdieſt Gzeft with Eaſe I overcame, 

bi Though he, with others , Sain'd a Vieor' s Fame. 
j Had Father Bacchas ventur'd in for one, 

Not Father Bacchus had unconquer'd gon. 


| Thus *tis no very eakie thing to find, 

[ | Two Contraricties within one Mind, 

| By the ſoft tye of Concord's bands confin'd. 
And ſo 'tis fam'd, that the great Socrates, 
Poſſeſſing oppoſite V, arieties Y 

Was gayly Pleaſant, and ſeverely Wile. 
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That he was Skill'd, and that he could excell, 

As well in drinking, as iz reas'ning well. 
And Cato oft would rigid Thoughts decline, 
To fate his Sences with delicious Wine : 
Nought in it ſelf is good, or bad, we know, 
And Circumſtances only make things o : 
For what"s perform'd with grace, with wit, and ſence, 
Cannot be call'd a vice by no Pretence; 
"Tis that can only Ill and Vicious be, | 
That's flubber'd o'er, and adted ſlovenlie. 


4 
wo, 


Unmov'd, and fearleſs, Fate's worſt ſpite I bore, 
And on my Brows no heavy Sorrows wore; 
Pomp and Adverſitie to me were one, 

No Grief tor this, no Foy for that was ſhewn. 

A gen'rous Poverty I always lov'd, 

And Awarice by full Context remov'd. 

Tall things had, b:cauſe I nought defir'd, 
Enjoy'd my own, my. Neighbours neer requir'd. 
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Thou, dolefull Age, alone do'{t me ſubdue, 
Who conquers all things elſe, muſt yield to you. 
' To thee we run, all fading things are thine, 
And with thy Evil lait all things decline. 


Thus in my Youth adorn'd Hetruria irove, 
With her beſt Beauties for my Nuptial Love ; 
Bus Hymes's Fetters I unfit to bear, 
. Did Liberty to golden Bonds prefer. 
When cer I walk*t the ſtately Streets of Rome, 
Gay in my vernal Strength, and youthfull Bloom ; - 
Each longing Maid gaz'd with a wiſhing Eye, 
To ſee my pronvſing Parts as I paſt by : 
Bluſhing a Nymph, my Viſits would receive, 
Yet of her Joy many dear Tokens give ; - 
And ſmiling, into ſome fly Corner run, 
As it ſhe would my gratefull Kindneſs ſhun ; 
Where, undiſcover'd, long ſhe could not be, 
But laugh aloud to'be found out by me ; 
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More pleas'd with being caught, thancloſe conceaÞd, 
And only hid, that ſhe might be reveaPd. 

So I to all ſeem'd pleaſing, kind, and fair, 
A Lover only, nor would more declare ;_ 
For kindly Nature had beſtow'd on me 

A modeſt, and a chaſt Severitie. 

No Beauty of ſufficient force could prove, 
To make me with a wedded Lite in love ; 
Nor any Nymph appear'd ſo fair to me, 
That I ſhould buy her with my Libertie : 
Howe'er a Face might charming ſeem before, 
The thoughts of Hymen made it ſo no more. 


[Thus while I was ſo nice in choice of one, 
ExaCtly perfe&t, I remain'd alone. 
The Short T lov'd not, and the Tall did hate ; 
The Leaz diſdain'd, and loath'd the fulſome Fae. 
I only lik'd the Mediums of all theſe; 
The Middle (till is beſt, and beſt do's pleaſe. 


Soft. 
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| Soft Luxary do's there the Body grace, 
And there do's Love his ſacred Temple place. 
T did i'th* Slender, not the Lean delight ; 
i. Pleſh ſatiates beſt the fleſhy Appetite. 
k As Body is by Body gently preſt , 
j + The height of Pleaſure then muſt be confeſt, 
+ - When the kind Toxch no meager Bones molelt, 
. The Pale, and clear Complexion I abhorr'd, 
Unleſs with Nature's Roſes richly ſtor'd ; 
For Venxs claims that Flower as her own, 


Becauſe in all her Votaries *tis ſhewn. 
' The untry'd Virgin blulhes forth a Roſe, 
| And modeſtly a Shame for loving ſhews. 


Experienc'd Lovers too this Flower bear, © |: 
And in their Cheeks after Foys taſted wear. .- 
The golden Heir, and white declining Neck, | 


Denote a Wt, and claim a juſt Reſpect. 
Black Brows, a Forehead large, and ſparkling Eyes, | 
Would oft my Heart with Love, and Awe ſurprize. 


I loy'd- | 
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I loy'd the Raby, moiſt, and ſwelling Lip, 
Where I could Kiſſes taſt, and Near ſip. 
Along round Neck made Gold appear more fine, 
And Jewels with a double Luſtre ſhine. 


But all theſe Pleaſures, which to Youth were dear, 
Offends diſtaſtfull Age, but ev*n to hear ; 
For diff®f rent Things, oblige our diffrent Years, 
What once was decent, now a Crime appears. 
The wanton Boy loves light Inconſtancie, 
And 4ee aftets a ſettled Gravitie. 
But gracefull Youth arriv'd to manly growth, 
Remains the Golden Meaz bet wixt %em both. 
This heedtull Silence beſt becomes, and that 


-F Delights in noifie Mirth, and empty Char. 


Time conquers all things, and we muſt ſubmit. 
& To all the cruel Tyrannies of it. 


i He ſuffers nought in certain Paths to range, 


I But with lumſelf do's ev'ry mo chin” 
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Now therefore ſince my Age do's burthen me, 


' But oh! in vain I beg for Libertie ! 


| By Death at Pleaſure, but muſt tortur'd live ! 


And uſeleſs is, come Death and ſet me free ; 


On what hard terms poor Mortals Life receive; 
Who, when oppreſt, cannot themſelves relieve, 


*Tis to the Miſerable ſweet to dye, 

But courted Death from them do's coyly fly, 
And where unwelcome, there approaches nigh. 
But I, while living, tread in Paths of Death, 
And faintly draw a meer departing Breath : , 
For Age to me the Uſe of Sence denies, 
And grants but an zmperfett ' xerciſe, 

Of all my Reaſonable Faculties. 

My Hearing fails me, and do's each day waſt, 
Nor can my Guſt reliſh the beſt Repalt, 
With me ev'n balmy Kiſſes loſe their taſt. 
My ſunken Eyes can ſcarce diſcover day, 


The Sun methinks ſhines with a glimm'ring Ray, 
Now 


| | Now not the molt tranſ; porting Bliſs "i be - 
.þ By my unattive Toxch convey'd to me, 


Evn what I was is now forgot by me ; 


| But Awvarice for Gold, and worldly Care, 
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No Pleafure more 1n gratefull ſcents I take, 
For Smelling do's my frigid Noſe*forſake, 
Me ſenceleſs thus, who'd not for Dead miſtake ! 
No uſe have I of former Memorze, 


As if of Lethe T had drunk, each day 
My Mizd do's with my languid Corps decay. 


No Verſes now I ſing, that Pleaſure's done, 
And my ſweet tunefull Yoice, alas, is gone. 
Delicious Poems I no longer feign, 

To pleaſe an Audience with my Commick Vein. 
No more throng'd Theatres (while I complain) 
Applaud. my.N umbers, and my Tragick ſtrain ; 


Draw me to ſcold at the litigious Bar ; 
Which cruel Trouble makes me ſeem no more, 
Than the faint Image of my {elf before ; 


For 
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'Which White and Red before had in my Face ; 


And yielding Hearts of tender Maids beguile ; 
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For Death-like Paleneſs now takes up that Place, 


Like gather*d Fruit my Age dries up my Skin, 
And ſhrinks, and ſtiffens ev*'ry Nerve within. 
My Eyes, which heretofore with T ove could ſmile 


Now with continual flowing Rheums are ſore, 


And day and night in Tears, their Fare deplore : | 
Now briſly Woods for Brows impending grow, |* 
Which did before like Summer Garlands ſhow, | 
Strangely methinks, and moſt impertectlie, : 
My Eyes, I know not how, in Torment ſee : ] 
For being dim'd with moiſt Rheumatick Tears, ; 
Each thing to me fo frightfully appears ; b © 


As what paſt by without, is ſadly ſeen 

By melancholy, and deſpairing Men, 

From the deep Cavern of a darkſome Den. 

Thus poor 0/4 Mex by their own Horrours fed, - |; 

Both to themſelves, and others become dead "Ez 

For who'd not gueſs, when Reaſon's gon, Life fled?) |\ 
If 
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If Books T take, with hopes in them to find, 
Something to eaſe, or to, delight my Mind. 
"Tis ſtill in vain, for my deceitfull Eyes 
Shows ev'ry Letter in a doubling ſize, 
Andev*ry Leaf grows dull, and magnikies. 
The cleareft Light through Clouds I only ſee, 
For ev'n thoſe very Clouds are made by me : 
An obſcure Dusk « deprives me of the Day, 

And takes it unallifted by the Night away. 
Thus I amidft Tartarian Darkneſs dwell, 
And ev'ry Object repreſents my Zell. 

Who then would live ſuch a curſt Wretch to be, 
Like me tormented to that vaſt Degree, 

{| To hope Relief from a worſe Miſtrie ? 


p m now poſſeſt of ev'ry Ill Diſeaſe, 
]Feaſts, and Delights of Epicare diſpleaſe, 


i and that T {ill may live, to live I ceaſe. 
Vee, whom no Hardſhip could abuſe of old, 
? ) |Want, or Exceſs of Food, of Heat, or Cold. 
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Now what ſhould nouriſh me,do's cauſe my Pain, 
 Andeven Food becomes my certain Bane. 

Would I be fill'd, eating creates my Grief : 
Would I ab#aiz, ev'n that gives no Relief: 

"The Diſh that pleas's my Palate juſt before, 

Is now thrown by, and can delight no more. 
No Pleaſure more 1n gentle Love I find, 
Though Yernxs felf ſhould offer to be kind ; 

Ev*'n Wire for me has no more-Charms in ſtore, 
Which can relieve the bad, inrictr the Poor. 
Sick Nature but remains weak, and oppreſt, 

And with its own worſt Evil is diſtreſt. 

Thoſe Diet-drinks which cleans'd me heretofore, 
And well-prov'd Phyſick, now can work no more. 
All which, to others ſich, ſome Eaſe can give, 

| Cannot the ſad Diſeaſe of Age relieve « 

For how ſhould Phyſick in that Caſe prevail, L 
When even that do's with the Bod y fail ; _ | 
And that fame Cup from whence I Med'cines fip, 8 
Receives InfeQtion from my putrid Lip. 

_ Theſe 


Theſe ineffeQtual Props ar 
A fierce precipitating Ruin to ſuſtain. 


No Shows or Trwumphs can obleige my fight, 
I cannot now ev'n counterfeit Delight. 
Beauty, the chiefeſt Magazene of Love, 
And a good Dreſs, which Beauty can improve ; 
To Age becomes the object of his Rage, 
But even Life oftends capricious Age ; . 
Nay Banquets, Singing, and gay Jeſts diſpleaſe 
Unhappy thoſe, whoſe Pleaſure is Diſeaſe ! 
What ſolid Bliſs can unus'd Riches grant, | 
For much, though I poſſeſs, yet more I want. + 
To me *tis Pain to touch my own Eſtate, 
And hoarded Gold a Crime to violate. 
So Tantalus do's in deep Water ſtand, 
But for his Thirſt cannot one drop command 3 © {/: | 
'T make my ſelf but Caſtos of my own, | 
), *For others to enjoy when I am gon, 


ſe C: 


= of. : Gall,” Elee,] I. 
$5 was the a in the Garden plac'd, 

Fe To watch the golden Fruit, but not to taſt. 

{100 Thus I folicitous, with Care oppreſt, 

, i To my teiz'd Mind refuſe a needfull Reſt : 

i : {] Still coveting, aud craving {till for more, 

j muſt T n&er abate, if not increaſe my Store, 

| And maugre all, imagine I am poor. 


Nor are theſe all the Plagues that watt oz We, 
For I become my own worſt Enemies. - 

I Doubtfull, and trembling, credulous of Il, 

i And fearfull of my own beſt ARions {till. 
' Yer in my N otions obſtinately wile; 

7 praiſe the poſt, the preſent Age deſpiſe ; 
None learn'd but me, - or skilfull I believe, - 
O® my own Prudence only poſitive, | 

By wilfull Doatage moſt my ſelf deceive: 
Much do I calk, and talk it o'er, and ofer, 
And yet am troubleſome þy telling more. 


I drivie 


SP 


TI _—_ 


T drivle out a fav? ring a " long, | 
You'd wiſh a preſent Pallie ſeiz'd my T ongue. 
To Death y'are tired, yet unweary'd I 
Perſiſt to kill you with Garralitie. 
Oh miſerable ge, which canſt but give, 
Strength to Mankind to become talkative! 
In ev'ry Place my loud Complaints are heard ; 
They're heatd indeed, but never gain Regard; 
Nothing can pleaſe me, nothing can ſuffice ; 
Now this I covet, that anon deſpiſe. 
Old-men #0 Infants we may well compare, 
Whoſe changing Wills as fond, and peeviſh are. 
When &er I make my ſelf a Wirry Fool, 
And my grave Tail is very ridicule. 
If my tir'd Audience do's' but laugh aloud, 
I'm ' mightily oblieg'd, 'and mighty proud ; 
T ſmile with them, and att? ring my Conteit, 


Heighten their Laugh with the ſame ſtrains of Wit! 
{i pleaſing. Joy ofer-ſpreads my wrinkled Face, 


And I atti tickled with my own Diſgrace. | 
C 2 Thius 


' Þ _ Thustheſeare the Firſt Pruits of Death,with theſe 
7. Downto the Grave I march by ſlow degrees. 
My Form, my Dreſs, my Colour, Shape, and Meen, 
Are not the ſame, which heretofore they?ve been. 
My Body now inclin'd, and awkward grown, 
1,” Lets my large Coat ſlidefrom my ſhoulders down; 
: \', And what was ſhort before, ſeems now a Gown.” 
I ſo contrafted, and decreas'd appear, 
+ You'd think my very Bones deminiſh't were. 
Pm no more privileg'd to look on high, . © o 
To contemplate the rich, and ſpacious Sky 6 . 
But prone to Earth, from whence I came, I tend 
To ſhew where I began, there I muſt end. + 
Three Feet I uſe, but ſtreight 1 ſhall uſe four, 
And brought to Childhood, crawl upon the Floor. 
Toits firſt Principle each thing reſolves, 
What riſ? from Nought, to Nought again devolves. 
Hence tis that I, mould'ring to D#/t-am found, 
Wuh my old Staff poking the lazy Ground ; 
And 


And my ſhort ſteps, moving with weakly pace, I z 
But ſlowly quitting the artraZive Place ; A 
Seem thus to mutter my C omplaints, and pray bo Fi 
With belching Jaws to Earth againſt Delay. i 

Mother, receive thy Child, pitty his pain, Þ 
And 1n thy Boſome cheriſh me again, K 
For hardly can'my Leggs their Load ſuſtain. K: 
My loathſome Figure now moves no Delight, &, 
And my fad gaſtly Looks the Boys aftright, 4 
For fear they ſhun me, and abhor my Sight. Af 


Why to thy Broed do'it ſhew ſuch Crueltie, 
To let me thus a common Bugbear be ! 

My bus neſs now with Mankind here is none, 
The wretched Task of Life by me 1s done ; 
With all its various Trouble, various T oy! : 
Receive me therefore to my proper $o/. 
What Pleaſure ist to ſee me undergo, 

So many diff®rent Penalties of Wo? 


Ts 4t a Mother's part to uſe me ſo ? 
| : C2. :  Ecaree\ 
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| F '8 | Scarce haveT Strength thus even to complain, 
' (HF And ſcarce my Staff my trembling Limbs ſuſtain ; 
[FT But with my Labour, and my Grief oppreſt, 
j pi | Tolling upon my Couch, I ſeek for Reſt. 
q I" Where ſtretch't along upon rh* uneafie Bed, 
- I repreſent an Earthie Body dead ; 
Tk Such] as it 1s, when once the Soul is fled. 
F Thus when[T loll, and ſtretch, who would believe 
\ That I am ſenſible, at all, or live ;. 
| Though this indeed, what Life 1 ow, do's $ive. 
| My Life is but one intire Puniſhment, . 
'' And all the World but one whole Diſcontent. 
| Heat burns my Body, Clogds oftend my Sight; 
Nor do's the cold, or clearer Air delight : 
The Summer Dews are hurtfull tc my Head, 
.. Andas Infeftions, April Showers I dread. 
| |, The chearfull Days of the gay blooming Spring,? 
| | Nor Autumz's jolly Vintage, nor any thing 
||, To me the leaſt reviving Joy can bring. - | 


But, 


——_— 


But, wretched I, with Scarf, and Scab ofer-run, 
And with the Ptifick, and Chin-Congh undone ; 
My miſerable Ave it ſelf bemoans, 

With never-ceaſing, and continual Groans. 

And can you think thoſe Creatures live, to whom 
The Air, by which we breath, and Light become 
Hatefull, and grievous, ſad, and troubleſome ? 


' Ev'n Sleep, Death's gentle, gratefull Tmagerie, 
Which, for a Time, do's wretched Mortals free : 
From the unquiet Thoughts of Mz/erie, 

Still flies away, and ſhuns unhappy me. 

And if he do's vouchſafe, though late, to cloſe 
My heavy Eyes, he troubles my Repoſe 

With horrid frightfullDreams,and dreadfall Sights, 
Of fatal Speders, and of murther'd Sprights. 
Dows Beds, or Beds of Stoxe are mach the lame, 
And ſeem to me to differ but in name. - 
Though ſofteſt Silks my thin light'Cov'ring be, 
Heavy they ſeem, and troubleſome to me. 
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MH With many Inconveniencies oppreſt, 
F!” _ Often I riſe to break imperfect Reſt. 


Thus urg'd by my weak Boajes ſad Defect , 
I do thoſe very things I would negle& ; 
And ſtriving many Evils to avoid, 
My Health by many Evils is ade d. 

Thus 
Age coming on unheeded, and anibugke, 


With multitudes of heavy Miſchiefs fraught, 
Submiſſion to its own ſad Weight is taught. 


Who therefore would a tedious Life deſire, 
And ſo by piece-meal painfully expire ? 


Then in the Fleſh the Soul ſhould bury'*d lye ; 


And to live dying, better once to dye. 
Alas ! I don't complain, becauſe I'd give 


A fix't Preſcription how long Man ſhould live.- 


*Tis an unpardonable Crime, I know, 

To circumſcribe great Nature by my Law. 
T only wiſh that I might meet my Fate, 
Fer Age ſhould all my Pleaſures captivate. 


Fer 
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Fer Time with his + It my Life invade ; 
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Time, which wakes all things wear away, and fade. f 
The ſturdy Bull by Time deficient grows, | 
Nor uſe of former noble Courage knows. . i 


The proud; gay, mettled Horſe, of late ſo good, 
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By Age becomes the Scandal of the Stud - j 
This can abate the furjous Lyoz's Rage, 4 
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> || And the fierce Tyger gentle grows with Ape, 
Antiquitie makes even Rocks decay, 

And ev'ry thing, alas, to Time gives way. 
Wherefore I rather would anticipate 

My growing Miſcries by ſwifter Fate, 

Ard all my Puniſhment at once would feel, 
Nor wait in painfull ExpeQation till. 
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| But who can tell the Sorrows, and the Pain, 
VVhich not themſelves, hyt others do ſuſtain ? 
Thus poor Old men increaſe their grievous Care, 
By minding how much they unpitty'd are, ; 
Of thoſe, who canxot in their Suff*ring's ſbare. 4 
Hence *tis that- Age, forſaken fricndleſs Age, 
Do's in fa.many ſcolding Broyls engage. 
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Meeting with ſuch Contempts, ſuch Detriments, 
© While none, in his behalf, his Harms reſents. 
Therogw'iſh Boys, and wanton Girls agree, 


| Becauſe with Age I'm deſpicable grown. 
They flout my Gate, my Face, and trembling Head, 


For to remember former Happineſs, - 
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Both to deſpiſe, abuſe, and laughat me z 


For Maſter, me, they think tis ſhame to own, | 


Whoſe angry Nod they heretofore would dread. 
Though my dim'd ſight ſmall help to me do's give, 
Yet I ſhall certainly my Shame percelve. 

No rude affronts by me unſeen can 50, 

But I muſt mark 'em to compleat my Woe. 


Thrice happy, ſure, is the deſerving He, 
Who leads his Life in calm Tranquillitie ; 
And &er with Age his Strength is quite decay'd, 
Is from the World by timely Death convey'd ; 


Do's bur increaſe the wretched Man's Diſtr. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


n this Elegy the Poet mourns the Inconſtancy of his 
Miſtriſs, and ſeems to attribute the Cauſe of it to. 
his being Old : nevertheleſs he endeavours, by ſe- 
veral Arguments, to perſwade her to continue her 
Love to him ſtill ; but deſpairing of Succeſs, he 
ends the Flegy with a Complaint. 


IVT bo, Lycors, my inconſtant Farr, 


Li To me too faithleſs, and to me too dear. 


he whoſe Deſires, whoſe Soul, and mine were one; 
ind long we undevided liv'd alone ; 
ecure, I thought, of ſuch a laſting Love, 
{2d Happineſs, as nothing could remove. 
But now by ſtrange Infatuations led, 
he ftupify'd Ingrate avoids my Bed ; 
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; : . And from my aged, and enfeebP'd Arms, 2 ; | &)1 
Toyounger Lovers bears her ſprightly Charms. IT 
> of former Toys forgetfull all the while, _ A 


Do's me decrepid, old, unabls file ; = Y 

| Nor recolle&ts thoſe many Pleaſures raſt; "ot - 

| Which ſhe with vaſt Delight ſo oft would taſt, b 
And my unhappy Age ſo much did haſt : 

Nay the ungratefull, the perfidious She, 1) 

To caſt the odium of her Crime on me, - q b 

| Feigns that my Faults caus'd her Inconſtancie. ; hl 

- Perhaps hereafter, when ſhe may eſpy | A 

Me, weaken'd with my Age, as I paſs by ; E 

With Hood, or Fan, ſhe'll ſeem to hidecher Eyes, 9 

And me, in theſe opprobrious terms, deſpile. : 

1 


Bleſs me! didIcer love this antick Thing ? 
Could his Embraces any Pleaſure bring? 7 
Thoſe rivelPd Jaws, or Lips, did I cer kiſs, - 
Or kindly grant him the exalred Bliſs? + 
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Ihe 1 "DPM me, and in Comm will Gon 
| To ſpew my Love up like a loathſome Flegme. 
Alas ! what Comforts can O!d Age afford ? 
| You ſee with what prime Bleſſings it is ſtor'd. 
 V'Vhat once could move Delight, and Love engage, 
'Becomes deſpis'd when ſowr'd with crabbed Age. 


V'Vas't not enough, that I had liv'd to be, "on 
{ Tothefull growth of manly Decencie ? 
VVhen all I did was ated with a Grace, 
Afive my Mind, and beautifull my Face. 
Fer I became offenſive, and deſpis'd , 
Sordid, unpleaſing, hatefull, and unpris'd. 
VVhat cer I've liv'd before, is nothing now, 
In all the Circumſtances where, or how. 
Time with himſelf has taken all away, 
That was &er chearfull, pleaſant, brisk, or gay. 
1 VVhite falling Hairs are now around my Head, 
j And my pale Face would ſeem to ſpeak me dead. 


Yet . 
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And Influence of her once dearer Face. 


Unable to perform as heretofore, 


But the fad privilege, to entertain, 


' And in the Embers till the hidden Flame 
Of Love, do's both concaaPd, and warm remain, | 
So that I ſee Age do's contrive to ſpare, 
And favour too, as all things elſe, the ir. 

* or all her Beauties are not quite decreaft, © 

h'as ſtill enough t inflame the youngeſt Breaſt « 
mi 014 Men feed on Reliques of their: Love, 
And former Action but in Thought can prove. 


They ail paſt Joys to Memory reſtore ; - 


Tickle with that, and grieve they can fi10 more. 
And after all, what can the wretched gain, 


Their own Misfortunes, Miſery, and-Pain; 


-* Yet bright, and 4 beantifull ſhe ſtill appears, 

-.. Nor grows /e/s charming,tho* oregrown in Years 
Which ſhe but too well ſees, and too well knows, 

| Therefore, with inward heat of Pride {ſhe glows. 
And, I conifeſs, ſhe ſtill retains the Grace 


Thoughts 
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Thoughts of loſt © Fhonines win no > Relief 
rel They _ more to inrage the Grief. 2 
| But ſince of former Vigour I'm bereft, ot. 
{Nor to give kind Embraces Strength have left. 
[Therefore my falſe Lycoris, muſt not we 
Sometimes remember paſt Felicitie ? 
Lu Muſt former Joys be paniſping, and vain, 
[Like tracks of Cattle in a landy Plain ? 
Muſt we forget all that was done before, 
- [And think of happy Pleaſures paſt no more ? 
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Why,even Braces [hun Paſtures,new,and ſtrange, 
And Sheep in unknown Walks refuſe to range : 
The Bu/{ his old frequented Shades do's love, 

Nor will the Flocks from their known Folds remove: 
Sweeteſt ini. wanted Brambles Philomel 

Do's fing,. and her fad mournfull Story tell. 
(-{But you alone experienc'd Friendſhip ſhun, 

[And to an untry'd Entertainment run. 
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Were it not La far that you confide 


_ In Certainties, and things that you have try'd ? 
_ Various Events ſtill Novelties attend, 
As they begin, they very ſeldom end. 


If you object my Age, remember too, 
| That creeping Age is ſtealing upon you. 
Therefore let that inſtrutt you to be wiſe, 


' And do not me, becauſe I'm grey, aeſpiſe. 


014 Time will ſilver #00 thy golden Hair, 

For he do's neither Sex nor Beanty ſpare. 

We often find that parity of Years, 

Two Minds by parity of Love endears. 

What though I cannot aft as once I could, 

Let it ſuffice that I did well of old. 

Fhe Hucbandman, whole Strength is loſt in Years, 

Still reverend to younger Swezns appears. #} © 
The Young do's ſtill the Courage, and the Fire, 

Which in the elder Souldier was admire. *' 
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The Swain is griev'd to kids his expert Steer ;. 
And, to the Trooper, his old Horſe is dear. 

But oh, alas, Love only can ſubſiſt, 

And live, and att within a Youthfull Breaſt : 
And ſprightfull blooming Youth alone can hs oe 
The fitteſt Onjedt for 4 perfed# Love. i | 


But yet - fad Age has-not quite plundred me, 
Of all my Rhetorick, and Gayetie : | 8 
For {till T can my dolefull Tale reherſe, 8 
Tn. tunefull Numbers, and in. flowing Yer/e. | 
Slight not mature, and ſolid Gravitie, = 
Nor venerable Age, but let it be | 
Eſteem?d, and valu'd, as defir'd by thee. 
Condemn not in another what ſo tain, 

You for your ſelf would willingly obtain. 
*Scems it not ſtrange in one, and fooliſh too, 
To ſlight that Yoage which themſelves mult go. 
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Call me your Brother, or your deareſt Friend, 
Or Father, either of *em Love intend. 
Let Luſi to Hononr yield, as now 'tis fit, 
And to pure Pzety let Love ſubmit. 


Thus I with tears lament my weak 01d Ape, 


But that cannot my troubÞ'd Thoughts aſſuage ; 
For long diſcourſe of Grief, do's Grief enrage. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


In this Elegy the Poet gives an account how he was 
very much in love, when but a Boy ; and that the 
young Creature, with whom he was ſo Enamonr'd, 
return'd his Paſſion to the full : yet after all, thn 
with much toyt and difficulty it was ſo brought 
about that he had Liberty to enjoy her, he would zxot, || 
but was then (by having that privilege granted | \ 
him) cured of h# Love. 
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UT now perhaps it may in part Aſſuage, 
"The violeat Griefs, of my tormented Apze ; 
A while, the mournfull Story to ſuſpend, 
\ | Of Ills which do my preſent Days attend. 
| To recolle& zhivegs paf, and call to mind 
Thoſe m__ which Time has left ſo far behind ; - 
x. Theſe 
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T hoſe tender Tears wherein my Lite was free 
From all Diſquiets, Love ! bat only thee ! 
For Ag#i/iaa did my Heart invade, 

And I ador'd the Fair, the Beaut'ous Maid. 
To that degree I burnt, that I became 
Pale, mad, and melancholy with the Flame : | 
Tet even then my childiſh Tanocence, 
Preſer v'd me free from Scandal, and Offence ; 
For Ignorant of Love, and quite unskill'd 
In Venus Arts, yet with Deſire filPd : 
Something I wiil't, but innocent of what, 
P1d iny own Milerie the more create. 


Nor was the excellent, rhe charming She 
' Leſs griev'd, or leſs diſturb'd with Love of me: 
For though ſhe conquer d, yet ſhe was oer-come, 
Ard could not carry perfe(t Triumphs home : 
But heated with her Paſſion, and Deſire, 
In vain ſhe ſtrove to ſhun thi internal Fire : 
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Reſtleſs from place to place, for Eaſe ſhe flew, 

| But with her, what ſhe would avoid, ſhe drew. «© 
With Charms at diſtance we each other caught, 
And lov'd unknowing what we either thought. 
In Solitude we hop'd to find Redrelſs, | 
And ſecret Love, 7 Secret to repreſs ; 
But that, alas ! did bat our Loves increaſe. 


Then we ſought out a more obleiging way, 
To feed, and feaſt our Paſſions ev'ry day, . 
By the Exchange of kind, and gentle Words ; | 
Words, which to Lover's Flames, Fuel affords ; '# 
Yet we could only cheriſh the dear Fire, | | 
W ith fruitleſs wiſhing Looks, and vain Deſire, '| 
To me a cruel Pedagogue gave law, EP hf 
And her a carefull Mother kept in awez ( 
Thus we both lov'd, but no Succeſs foreſaw. J 
Our very Eyes, our very Nods they watclyt, 

And at all little Circumſtances catch't : 

Each change of Colour with a carefull Eye, 

They mark't, by that our Paſſions to deſcry. 
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Eleg, III. 


With Induſtry, and with deceitfull Arts, 

A while the growing Paſſions of our Hearts ; 
Evn from each other we kept unreveal'd, 

And with much Pain our Sufferings concea['d. 

But then at laſt our Love ſo fierce became, 

That we no longer could ſuppreſs the Flame. 

We find it much too hard, and cruel too, 

To hide a Light which ſo apparent grew ; 

For frequent Bluſhes, Sighs, and thouſand things, 
Declar'd our Wiſhes, and our Languiſhings. 

But oh what Joys, what Ecſt aſies were fhown, 

When we to each durſt our hid Paſſions own. 

Then off in private we together came, 

And with Diſcourſe blow'd up the pleaſing Flame. 

What cunning Plots we've us'd, what {ly deceit, 
To cheat our Spies, and undiſcover'd meet, - 

WholeNightsin whiſp'ring Murmurs,&ſoftTread, 
' We've ſpent, while drowſie Watches ſnor'din Bed. 


And 
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And if we faiPd of ſuch an Enterprize, 

Too ſtritly guard: 1 by our curious Spies, 

We could, in ſpite, converſe with ſpeaking Eyes. 

In vain they ſtrove our Glances to conſtrain, 

They ſpoke our mutual Wiſhes, & our mutual Pain. 


Diſorder*d thus, not long unmark*t I liv'd, 
For my obſerving Mother ſoon perceiv'd, 
The fad, unuſual, melancholy Care, 
Which did in all my Words, and Ads appear ; - 
And quickly gueſt the fatal Cauſe was Love, 
Whom ſhe defign'd by Rigour to remove. 
She thought my Paſioz with a Rod to quell, 
But that provok't it, ſtubborn, to rebell : 
Her cruel Ulage could efte& no Cure, 
For Love, alas ! had taught me to endure. 
All only ferv*d more to inflame Deſire, 
Like added Fxe! to increaſe the Fire. 
Nothing could chaſe the Stranger from my Breaſt ; 
My Health decay'd, but ſt#l my Love increalt. 
D4. | Foy 
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Then with Maternal Tenderneſs, ſhe ſtrove, 
' By Sighs, and Tears my wilfull Mind to move ; 


Said, why do'it ſtrive to keep ought hid from.me ? 
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This rough Experiment ſhe try'd in vain, 
For Love do's all Reſtraint, and Force diſdain. 
And I within was more leverely vext, 

Doubly with mingled Fear, and Love perplext. 


Believing that her Sorrows might prevail, 

On fi/i#l Duty to relate the Tale : 

But ever that ſoft Stratagem did fail. 

At laſt, ſhe thought, ſince nothing elſe could do, 
To make pretence that ſhe already knew ; -_ 
And ſeeming pleas'd, and ſpeaking ſ{milingly, 


Alas, canſt thou believe that I am blind, 

By all thy Words, and Actions not to find, 
That ſecret T ove diſtratts thy tender Mind. 
For did not I but very lately ſee, 

Some wanton Songs, and Verſes made by thee, 
Then be obedient, let thy Mother know, 

Who cruel Pains for thee did undergo. 


Acquaint | 


Of Ola Ape, A. 
 Acquaint me freely, lay aſide your Fear, 
Tell me the naked Truth of all, my Dear. 
What then muſt I thus beg, and ſue in vain 
And is this all the Purchaſe I ſhall gain ? = 
For Blood diffus'd, and loſt to bring thee forth, " 
And am I, and my Woes, of no more worth ? 
>. | But if thou do'ſt preſerve thy Chaſtitie, 
> | Keeping thy ſelf from guilty ARtion free. 
All may be well, and innocent as yet, 
And Time may wear away this fond Love-fz. 


Thus was I daily plagu'd, but yet the Curſe 
Was, that I hop'd no Cure, but ſtill grew wore, 
Not daring to diſcover the hid Pain, 
> | TI lov'd, I languiſh'd, and TI griev'd in vain. 
) | Nor needed I at laft a Toge to tell, 
What my conſumptive Palereſs did reveal, 
And doz'd S:apidity declar'd ſo well. 


. Thou 
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Thou mighty Searcher of Myſterious things, 
Whoſe certain Knowledge certain Succour brings, 
Bobetius, you alone were truely kind, 

Who div'd into the Secrets of my Mind, 

And the hid Cauſe from dark EffeQs did find. 
Well, I remember whea you firſt perceiy'd, 

How I was tortur'd, and how I was griev'd. 

With gentle Words you prob'd the tender Wound, I | 
And by ſoft ſoothing the fad ſecret found 3; ' ++ 
Urging me to declare my Griefs, and Pain, Y 
As the bet means my Temper to regain. . 
With Eaſe did you my cloſed Breaſt unlock, : 
When gently arguing, thus to me you ſpoke ; 
For an unknown D#feaſe no Care can -be, 
Conceal your Grief, and wazt a Remedie. 

As Fire, when in a Cellar cloſely pent, 

Rages the more for want of Air, and Vent: 
So while your Paſſions you with Force conſtrain ; 
To burn in ſecret, you increaſe the Pain. 


Then 
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$ Then T half willing, but oer-ruPd with ſhame, 
5. | Bluſh't the fad Cauſe of all my Grief to name. 
Darkly, at laſt, my trembling Torgme expreſt, 
''{ The rowling Flames which warm'd my guilty Breſt. 
Enough, ſaid you,, I now enough have ſeen, 
© | By theſe Effets to know the Cauſe within, 
-[ Be plain, and tell me all; lay by your Fear, 

L cannot elſe a Remedy prepare. 

"1 Thus you prevall'd, I bluſirt, I wept, and ſigh'd, 
And nothing of the whole Intreigue could hide. 
Dowi-at your Feet to dye, I proſtrate fall, 

And in its native order told you all. 

You ask't, would I poſſeſs the Beautious She ? 

No, I reply'd, *twere an Impietie. 

You laugl'd and cry*d ; Oh, wonderfull Delight! 
Had ever Vers ſuch a worthy Wight ? 

| What an unſpeakable ftrange Prodigie, 
In Love, alas ! would you appear to be, 
ÞStriving to keep a needleſs Chaſtitie. | 
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*Twould be a moſt unmanly Sin, and baſe 

To ſpare a longing Virgin in this Caſe. 
Would you ridiculouſly ſtrive to be 
Pionus herein, 'twere worſt Impietie. 
Though when perhaps you try to taſt the Joy, 
She may ſeem anzry, and unkinaly coy. 
Be ot diſcourag'd at the gratefull Fight, 
For Oppoſition whets the Appetite ; 
Makes T.ove more fierce, and heightens the Delight. 
Young tender Loves are ted with peeviſh Rage, 
And inn'cent Quarrels more the Hearts | ingage. 
Virgins untry'd, balf yielding, balf afraid, 
Are in their own Reſiſtance beſt betray'd. 
With ſecret Pleaſure to ſoft Force they Tield,” 
And ſeemingly diſpleas'd, give up the Field: 
Melted at laſt, their ſtriving is but weak, 
And breathleſs, thus perhaps they faintly _ 
Ah, do not uſe a harmleſs Creature /o, - 
Still in the midſt of Rapture crying 20 ; 

_ fad prithee let me, prithee let me go. 
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This when he had incourag'd me to hope, 
T gave my Wiſhes az unbounded Scope. 


In the mean time with Gifts and Gold he ſtrove, 
To bribe her Parents to allow my Love ; 
They eaſily conſent ; ſuch ſtrength do's lye , 
In the prevailing Force of A/chimy. 
Their natural A4feFion loon gave way 
To the high Worſhip, which to Gold they pay. 
0h, ſacred Metal | 0h, refitleſs Gold ! 
Who can thy ſtrange betwitching Charms unfold. 
"Ts thy unanſwerable Floquence, 
Thy weighty Arguments, and mighty Sence, 
Which can perſwade poor Mortals to diſpence, 
With any Vice, or Villanons Offence. 
So much thou didſt her Parents move herein, 
They di1 not barely ſuffer, but begin 
To love, and ſo promote their Dazghter”s ſin. 
All privacies of Place, all proper Time, 
We were allow'd to forward the ſweet Crime ; 

They 
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They put us hand in hand, and all the day, 
A thouſand Am'rous toying Tricks we play ; 
Nay ev'n at laſt the very /ulhious Fatt, 
They gave us Opportunity to att : 
But there I baulk*t, for when to do an Ill, 
I gaiz'd the Privilege, I /oft the Will. 
My hot Delire ſtrait became coo! within, 
When once it was permitted me to ſin. | 
That L«/# which TI before could not endure, 
The very Power to fulfill did cure. 
Then I, and not before began to find, 
The miferable Sickneſs of my Mind. 
The Laws of Love by me were diſobey'd, 
4 When near the wiſhing, bluſhing, yielding Maid,C 
; | T Languid, and unwillingly was laid. 
But ſhe with unexpeQted coldnefs us'd, | 


MT ——————_ 
ROT s*s a ® = 2 


Bluſhing with Paſſion, and with ſhame confus'd, 
Roſe up incens'd to be ſo much abus'd. 
And I (to falve the great affront I did) - 3 
Cry'd hail untouch't, and ſacred Maidenhead, 
| | Be 
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Be thou preſerv'd for ever pure by me, 

And ever ſpotleſs, and unblemiſh*t be, 

For nought regains a /oft Virginitie. 
Thus when ſhe ſaw all that young Y:rgins hold, 

More dear, than Ulſerers their ill-got Gol ; 

By me negletted, when I might enjoy, 

And that my Love I did my {elf deſtroy. 

Oh, mighty Youth, ſhe cry'd, who haſt the Pow'r, 

Thy ſelf to conquer thy own fierce Amour. 

Take to thee all the Glory of the thing, 

And be more great than a Triumphing Kjng : 

For ſince thou could'ſt thy own toil'd Paſſions quell, 

Ev'n when they were 1ncourag'd to rebell : 

Let Venus Charms, and her Son Capid's Bow, 


| And brave Mizervz's Arms ſubmit to you ; 


There's nothing now but what you can ſubdue. 


Thus both diſpleas'd, and melancholy She 


Parted, with an uninjur'd Chaſtitie. 


ELEGY 
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E LE G Y IV. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Iz this Elegy the Poet gives an account of his loving 
2 young Maid, very privately, ix his Youth: but 
at laſt how in his Sleep he diſcover'd what ſo care- 
fully he comcead when awake; and concludes the 


Elegy with a Conſideration of the Inconvenienctes 
he _”_ under by being Old. 


\N E more Intreigue of Youth I will reherſe, 


And fate my Genius with my ſoothing // erſe; ; 
For empty Tales, and idle Poetrie, - 


Are a fit Task for doating Age,. and me, 
And as in circling Time Mankind is found, - 
With various Chances always turning Wo: 
So to my far-ſpent Life no Foy appears, 
Like the Remembrance of moſt diſtant Tears. 
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_ AVirginonce there was, whom Heav/n defign'd, Þ} 
Both by the Graces of her Face, and Mind, Ci 
To be adapted ſo, that ſhe became 'F 
By Natare Candid, as ſhe was by Name. 
Her pure white Hair, from her delicious Head, 
2 | In flowing C#r/s around her Showlders plaid. 
But ev*ry Part of her was bright, and fair, 
+ And full as charming as her flaxen Hair. 
es The tunefull Lyre ſhe touch't with ſuch a Grace, 
| That it confirm'd the Conquelts of her Face. 
While from the trembling Strings ſoft Tunes did 
With Love,and Joy,my Heart did tremble too. (flow, 
But if ſhe utter'd ſome {urprizing Song , 
How many Cupids ſate upon her Tongue ! 
Each moving Word, each Accent ſent « Dart, - 
And ery Note did mels my wounded Heart. 
Then if ſhe danc'd, her Motion, and her Air, 
' Made ev'ry Part appar more killing fair ; 
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While I, with Pleaſure, hug'd my golden Chain, 
And ſilently indulg'd the gratefull Pain. 


Thus one bright Maid,with many Beauties arm'd, 
From whom none ſcapdunconquer'd,or uncharnrd, 
In various Parts ftorm'd my defencelteſs Mznd, 
Nor did one Dart the leaſt Reſiſtance find. 

And when by Yiolence ſhe was poſleſt, 

She ner forſook my entertaining Breaſt. . 

Once ſeen her beautious Form, ſtill ftay'd with me, 
And day and night dwelt in my Memorie. 

How ofc has my Imagination brought, 

Her abſent Image prefent to my Thought. - 
Fix'd, and intent, how oft (though far remoy'd) 
Have I ſuppos'd I talk'd with her I lov'd. 

How oft, with Pleaſure, would my Fancy bring, 
Thoſe Soxgs to mind, which'ſhe was wont to ſing ; 
And with delight my buſie Voice, and Tongue, 
Would imitate thoſe Notes, and words fhe ſung. 


Thus 
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Thus I my ſelf, againſt my ſelf took part, 
And, like a Cheat, play'd booty with my Heart. 
How oft haveT been thought with Madneſs ſeis'd? y 
, How often has my Head been thought diſeas'd, 
> While the wild Paſſions of my Breaſt encreas'd ? 
Nor can I think, that I was wholly void 
_ Of Reaſon, or my Reaſon well enjoy'd. 
But ſure 'tis an intollerable pain, . 
To hide a ſtifled Paſſion, or reſtrain 
2 The Rage, *tis what no mortal Breaſt can bear, 
For in the Countenance it will appear, 
Though never ſoreſerv'd, though never ſo ſevere. Y 
The changing Colours ſhow how we decay, 
And ev?n the Silence of the Tongue betray. 
Th affeited Face will the hid Thoughts declare ; 
Bluſhing beſpeaks a Shame, and Paleneſs Fear. 
3 But more my Dreams diſclos'd my Privacie : 
My Dreams unfaithfull to my Love, and me , 
Did my fſurpreſs'd 4nxieties reveal ; 
Nor could Dearh's Image, Sleep, my Cares conceal : 
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For when my Sences were inclin'd to Reſt, 
And by oblivious Slumbers all poſleſt ; 
Ev*n then my Tongue unacted Guilt confeſt. 


As on the Graſs, ſleeping T once was laid, 


Cloſe by the Father of my lovely Matd ; 
And while he thoughtleſs ſlumber'd by my Side, 
_ Thus, in my Dreams diſturb'd, aloud I cry'd, 


Haſt, haſt, my Canada ; haſt, haſt away, 

Our ſecret Love is ruin'd if you ſtay : 

For ſee, already peeps the prying Sn ; 

If ware diſcover'd, we are both undone, | 
The envious Light will our fol'z Loves betray; 
Haſt, haſt, my Cazdida, my Candida. 


Awak'd at this, and ina ſtrange ſurprize, 


_ He ſtarted up, and ſcarce beliey'd his Eyes : 


But for his Daughter, ſearcli'd the place around, 
Whule I was only ſleeping on the Ground ; 


Gaſping, 
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Gaſping, and panting, there he ſaw me lye, 
Tranſported from my ſelf with Ecſtaſy. 

With what vain Dreazzs, ſaid he, art thou poſſeſt ? . 
Or has a real Love uſurp't thy Breaſt ? 
Some waking Objedts rather, I conclude, - y 
_ Upon thy gentler Slumbers may intrude, c 
And thus thy Wiſhes fleeting Forms delude. F 
Aſtoniſh't! he my broken Murmurs watch't, 
Andeach imperfe& untorm'd Sentence catch't. 
Gently his right hand on my Heart he lay'd, 
And-in ſoft Whiſpers, more inquiries made ; 

For ſa apply'd, the fly Tnquirer's Hand, 
From ſleeping Breaſts ca# any thing command ; 
And the loos'd Tongue do's by ther Charm impart, 
The very choiceſt Secrets of the Heart. 


Thus I, who had fo long with Looks ſevere, 
Kept from the prying Eye, and liſtning Ear, 
The.Cares of Love, grown by Concealment dear, 
My treach'rous Tongue did, when I ſlept, declare. 
Ln - And : | 
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Yet ſtill had my whole wretched Life been free, 
From impure A4#10ns, and Impietie ; 

Not that ſo much I did thoſe Crimes prevent, ; 
By perfect Yerftue, as by Accident. 

But now Pm 0/4, and want the Strength to fin, 

It pleaſes me my Youth has guiltleſs been. 


Tho? no juſt Praiſe, that they from /iceare free, 


To ſuperannuated Men can be, 

Since 'tis not Choice, but meer Neceſſitie. 
Strength only ſleeps, their Inclinations wake ; 
And not they / zce, but Vice do's them forſake. 
Pleaſure:deſerts their unperforming Years, | 

And leaves them filPd with painful Toils,& Cares, 
And all their Good in want of Power appears. 


*Tis worth our while, if we conſider too, 
What Penalties in Age we undergo ; 
How that, with it, a {ſlow Repentance brings, 
For all our Youthfull Faults, and Riotings ; 
| How 
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How many Groans it pays! how many Tears, 
For dear-bought Lexsry of younger Years ! 
And though Mankind will often ſtrive in vain, 
Youth's boyling Heats, and Follies to reſtrain ; 
Ofcner with Knowledge, and Contrivance, we 
Perſiſt in ſome deluding Villani. 
Ware oft induſtrious, {tudious, wile, and nice, 
In the performance of ſome witty Vice. 
Though /7ce ſometimes bears us by force away, 
Yet we too oft its caſie Call obey : 
Oft, though we cannot compaſs what we will, 
We are Well-wiſhers to ſome pleaſing 11. 


The ARGUMENT. 


In this Elegy, the Poet ſhews the Folly and Weakneſs 
of Old Men's being in Love , who thereby do but 
diſcover their Impotence and Dotage, and can at 
| beſt prove but unperforming Lechers, being inca- 
pacitated of imploying Love's chief Agent ; the 


' Praiſes of which, in its full S "__ aud Beauty; 
concludes the Elegy. 


] Hen to the Eaft on Embaſſy I went ,. 
With friendly Articles, by Cz/ay ſent : 

While I defign'd for others Ref, and Eaſe, 
And Nations did from xe expe their Peace ; 
Lo, in my Breaſt, Tumults, and Broils aroſe, 
And cruel Wars troubled my own Repoſe : 
Ev'n I, on whom Hetraria did rely, 
And with ſuch Aid her crafty Foes defy. 
Whom 
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Whom ſhe oppos'd to Publick 'Policie, 
Could not from private Wiles, my ſelf, keep free. 
For one Greek Dame's infinuating Art, 
Well-practis'd, to enſlave the braveſt Heart ; 
With ſuch peculiar Vigour mine o'er-came, 
It melted in the brisk aſſau/tizg Flame : 
For while ſhe feign'd that I had ſmitten her, 
She ſeiz'd me firſt, and took me Priſoner. 


Wakefull each morning, with the Dawz ſhe roſe, 
Refuſing to her Eyes a ſoft Repoſe ; 
And at my Windows, ſhining as the S#z, 
Darted in Light before the Day begun. 
And, Goas, I knew not what it was ſhe ſung , 


While Grecian» Tunes flow'd from her charming 
Tongue. 


| But ſuch bewitching Force bu Murmurs had, 
That with Delight and Pleaſure I was mad.. | 
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Nor was this btf her Canning, hatf ber Art, 

By which ſhe conquer d, and enfluv'd my Heart : 

But rare e reſeſt leſs Charms the w'd, far more 

To ruin me, and to confirm her Power. 

She wept, ſhe ſigh'd,look't pale, and ſo complain'd, 
As none could cer believe it tobe feign'd : 

She ſhew'd what would 4 Stoick's Paſſion move, 

Ev'n all the Signs of an unpraitis'd Love ; 

So excellent ſhe was in the dear Cheat, 

That ev'n a Love was due for the Deceit. 


Thus whileT pitty'd her feign'd Miſerie, 
And thought her tortur'd with the Love of me ; 
The Miſerable Obje& I became, 
-Of real Pity, by my real Flame. 
But Heav'n ne'er fram'd a Creature more compadh 
- For ſhe was to a Miracle exact. 
Her ſhining Eyes and Face, ' (chearfull and oay, 
Bright and ſerene as an unclouded Day.) 


When | 
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| When &er they did ſalute my wand'ring Eyes, 
Moy'd me at once with Pleaſure, and Surprize. 


Nor was ſhe leſs accompliſh'd in her Mzzd,. 
| But that with noble Arts was well refin'd : 
She knew the Strength of conqu'ring Eloquence ; - 
And when ſhe #a/k't, could captivate each Sence. 
| Her Wit was like her Beauty, ſweet, and clear, 
} As one the Eye, the other fix'd the Ear. 
f The mighty force of Poetry ſhe knew, 
And in that Art Apollo could out-doe : 
Not Orpheus ſelf was warm d with nobler fire, 
When his own Songs he ſung to his own Lyre, C 
| And Beaſts, and Trees, did with new life inſpire. 4 
| Than this bright Nymph,who with her Harp & Quill, 
» | Oxt-did Apollo's Verſe, aud Orpheus Skil. 
_ } Her Sozgs, like Syrexs, moving vait delight, 
4 Were quite as charming, and as harmfull quite : 
For while I liftned to her faral Voice, 
Ruin, or Safety, were not 1n my choice 


But 
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But wanting pow'r ſuch Witcherafts to ayoid, 

In that Surprize I yield to be deſtroy'd 

Upon thoſe treach'rous Rocks I blindly run, 
Whither Love led, nor could the miſchief ſhun : 

Not ſo of Old Ulyſſes fair'd, for he | 

Could mils thoſe ——— he could hveſes. 


What need I mention her amazing gate ; 
Or how by practis'd ſteps ſhe mov'd in ſtate : 
How ſwim along with ſuch a ſallying ſweep, 
Like well-trimn# d Sailers oz the ſmooth-fac'd Deep. 
How ev”ry ſtep was ſet with heedfull care, 
That ſhe as eafie did, and ſoft appear, 
As Goddeſs cutting through the yielding Air. 
Bleſs me ! what Pow'r lay in her well-ſet Hazr ! 
A trap was each white Lock, each Curl a ſnare. 


Neither of which to greater bigneſs fwelld, 
Than what might be within one hand ohpel!' 
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Her two hard Breaſts, 10 round, and rarely fram'd, | 
That they, with ſtrong Deſire, my Heart inflamd; 3% 
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But when I near, and nicely view'd each parr, 
What Joys unſpeakable ſurpriz'd my Heart ! 
1 How-did I feaſt, and how delight my Eyes, - 
With ev'ry part, which next adjacent lyes, ; 
8 To Love's delicious nameleſs Paradiſe ? 
How to Embrace, how did I long to Zoxch 
Each Limb that charm'd, and melted me ſo much ! 
What mighty Ecſtaſies did I ſuppoſe, 
Would quite tranſport me if I were more cloſe ! 


| Tmiſh't, I ask't, and gain'd the Beautions She ; 
I Bat, oh! what Witchcraft did Exervate me ! 
| Lifeleſs Ton that maſs of Beauty lay, 
Nor the due debts of Sacred Love could pay. 
All vigorous warmth my languid Limbs forſook, 
Þ Ama left me cold, like an old ſapleſs Oak. 
4y chief, yet baſeſt Verve, did then prove lank, 
4 And, like a Coward, from the Battle ſhrank ; 
] Shrivell'd, and dry, like a dead wither'd flow” n, 
| Pepriv'd, and void of all vivifick pow'r. 


, 


No 


62 Corn. Gallus, | Ele. V. 


MC 


No fertile Moiſture, no prolifick Juice, 
Could the enfeebled I7ſtrument produce ; 
No unCtious Subſtance, no kind Balm emit ; 
Balm, nouriſhing as Milk, as Honey ſiveet. 
At laſt cry'd out the Diſappointed Fair, 
Thy dull unaGtive weight I cannot bear ; 
Thy beavy Limbs preſs me with joyleſs pain, 


And all thy faint Endeavonrs are in vain. 


Uſeleſs, I muſt confeſs, T then did lye, 
Ofer-come of Theſcan grave Simplicitie ; 
And in ſoft Gree:/ax Dalliance unskilFd, 
To Age's Impotence was forc'd to yield. 
Thoſe very Arts, thoſe Stratagems of Lowe, 
(Which did, of old, Troy's fad DeftrufQtion prove 
And, maugre HefFor's Courage, could prevait,) 
Us'd to one Old defeftive Man, did fail : 
Nay, though a Beauty, ev'n as Hellen bright, 
Did to the mighty Tack of Love invite. 


_ 
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| Yet in the vain performance did I tire, 
Though giv'n upto th? Empire of Deſire. 
Nor need I bluſh to own, or be aſham's, 
That I by {uch a Beauty was inflam'd ; - ij 
For Fove himſelf, had he my Goddeſs ſeen; — | 
Ev*n Jove himſelf her Captive mutt have been. 
Yet ne'ertheleſs, ſuch was my firft ſad Night, 
| That I could neither g1ve nor take Delight. 
But a baſe con{cions ſhame poſleſt each ſence, 
Nor left me pow'r to make the leaſt defence, 
| Daſh'd with the Guilt of my own Impotence. 


But lo, the next enſuing Night came on, 
And lo, my wvig"'roxs heat again was gon ; 
Void of all warmth, and ſtrength did I remain, 
And as before was dull, and ſlow again. 
_ | But ſhe much vex'd, that I wauld not fulfill 
| Her ExpeRation, but deceive her ſtill : 
j Blam'd my negtectfull oath, and angry to0, 
Claim'd the juft Tribute which to Love was due; 
: And 


; 
{ 
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And wond”ring, why her Charms no more could - 
Said, Sluggard pay thy Debts to me,8& Love. (move, | 
But her juft Anger, with me, nothing weigh'd, 
Nothing her ſoothing Language could perſwade. 
In vain with either did ſhe me aſſail, I 
'Gainſt my unconquer'd Impotence both fail. Y 
For what, alas, can thoſe Defet#s ſupply, >@ .? _-: 
[f, Which weaken'd Nature do's to Age deny? 
by But thenTbluſft, and ſtupify*d became, 

= Much more ahilitated by my Shame. 

A conſcious Terrour did poſſeſs my Mind, 
And took away all pow”r of being kind. 

Yet with her ſoft and a#ive Hand ſhe ſtrove 
The frigid Member to adapt for Love : | 
But ſhe the fainting thing did try in vain, + 


B'y #nſpiring touch to call to life again ; RAT 
Nor anſwer'd it her Toil, nor my deſire, Fj 
But cold ramain'd th? midft of ſuch a Fire : , "= 
"i So the ftarv'd Wretch in Northern Scythia ſees, .. = 
& h Th | Pot ev'n ver the Fire fo freeze. 


What || 


— 


Id © 

e, What cruel Woman, thou unkind, ſaid ſhe, 
Has ſnatch'd thy Love, my Due alone from me ? 

Where haſt thou been ungrateful?and with whom? 


{ 


From whoſe Embraces do*ſt thou tir'd come ? 

' I ſwore *rwas her miſtake, and did proteſt, 
No other Paſioz could invade my Brealt ; 
She, only She was of my Heart poſleſt: 
And that it was exceſs of Love and Care, 
Daſh't me with ſuch a trembling Awe, and Fear ; 
As render'd me uncapable to give, 
Thoſe AQts of Kindneſs, which ſhe ſhould receive; 

+ Yet maugre this, the bright expeRing Dame, 

| Believ'd*twas all but a pretended Sham. 

H [- . Thou ly*ſt, the much-offended Fair One cry'd, 

For thou ſome other Nymph do'ſt love beſide, 

Y Je And art with me alone unſatisfy'd. 

A __ riety affetts thy Appetite, 

Fe And thou do'ſt in a frequent Change delight be 


: "* elſe would you my tendred Kindneſs ſligtit? 
I} - -- | HE _ 8 
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Do's Sorrow damp you ? then try to remove 
Such heavy Griefs by the brisk Foys of Love. 
Be not ov'er=come by any ſad Exceſs, 

But intermit ſuch Cares as over-prels ; 

For Burthens oft laid down become the les: 


Then TI uncover'd in the Naked Bed, 

T9 the inquiring Nymph thus weeping ſaid , 
Alas, Fair Greek, I am conſtrain'd to own, -: 
What I endeavour'd to have kept #»brown ; : 
And leſt you rhight ſuſpe&t it want of Love, 
Am forc'd by ſad Defets my Age to prove. 
Unhappy I, whoſe YVigoer is quite dead ; 
Alas, my Will and Wiſhes are not fled : 
Unfortunate, that I am judg'd to be 

' Unkind, becauſe of my Debilitie. 


.By a long lazy Reſt defeQive grown: 7 6 ( Z 
Yet Arms devoted to thy Uſe alone. 


Lo,TI have brought you Arms, with Shame Iown,y- | 


20 


Griev'd and tormented with her wretched ſtate, 
 Aad thus deplor'd her miſerable Fare. 


. EDS TI 


Do what thou canft, all thy Endeavours try, 
To move me, I ſubmit moſt willingly : 


' Yet till T fail'd the more, the more I trove, | 


Defire's excefs. did Impotence improve. 

Streight ſhe began, with many Grecian Art, 

To give new Courage to the drooping Parts * 
But ſhe, 1a vain, the cold dead thing, did {trive, 
With her gay Flames to quicken, and revive. 


When ſhe at laſt its Ruin did perceive , 


And that the dear-lov'd Nerve no mg could live; 
But of its ReſurreQtion all hopes los 
On which ſhe had beftow'd ſuch pains, ſuch coſt. 
Erected in the Bed, ſhe mournfull fate, 


Ah, fallex Member ! who wert once to Me, 


{ | - The ef Improver of beft Luxurie ; 


And at each facred celebrated Feaſt, 
My only Entertainment, only Gueſt; -* 
F>. 
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My ſweeteſt Darling, my Delight, my Health, 
My deareſt Honour, and my chieteſt Wealth, 
How thy dejeCted ſtate ſhall T lament ; 

And in what Floods of Tears my ſorrows vent ? 
Where ſhall I find equal, and worthy Yerſe, 
Thy mighty As, and Proweſs to reherſe ? 

Oft; when. inJam'd, with my too hot Defere, 
Thou didit allay the raging of that Fzre, 


Andoft did thou (then when thou couldſt be kigd). | 


6 


Charm the Diſcaſes of my. troubled M:xd + 
My dear Congpanion many tedious Nights, 
Partaker of my Grzefs, and my Delights ; 
To thee my choiceſt Secrets were diſclos'd ; 
And with much Safety in thy truſt repos'd. ;H 
Still wert thou watchfull, and wert ſtill at hand, | 
To aniwer, and obey my leaſt Command. 
Whither ! oh, whither is thy Ferwour fled ! 

Why do'ſt thou hang thy cold,thy drooping Head Z". 


£ 


What 


oF 
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Of all that vigour, all that former \pright, 

Which made thee heretofore ſo bold in fight ? 
Frequent Exgagemerts pleas'd thee heretofore , 
But now thy Conrage fails, and is no more ; 

For, lo, ho more a lively chearfull Red, 

Do's thee, as once it did, with warmth o'er-ſpread ; 
But pale and wan thou do'ſt dejeted lye, 


Nor dar'ſt look up to face thy Enemy ; 


The kindeſt, moſt endearing Words to thee, 


Ars loſt, and altogether uſeleſs be. 
The pow'rfull Charms of Yer/e, which can relieve 


Sorrowfull Mzzds, to thee zo life can give. 
Thee therefore juſtly I as dead bewail, 


Since in all a#;ve Motioz thou do'ſt fail. 


But as ſhe ſtill run on, I was conſtrain'd 


+ 


To interrupt her, while ſhe yet complain'd ; 


And of her ſad impatience much aſham'd, 
Her needleſs Sorrows chiding thus, I blam'd.- 


T4 Th 


_— 


What envious Power has depriv'd thee quite, ; | 


Go, happy Nymph, for happy Joys defign'd ; 


- *OI® par ha cad _ 
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Thus to bemoan my /engwil Member's Caſe, - - 
Argues thy ſelf vex'd.by a worſe Diſeaſe. 
And whilſt thou do'ft Iament his ſad Defe#, 
T muſt accufe you of a worſe NegleQ. 

Begone from miſerable unperforming Me, 

To ſome young Lower more deſerving thee. 


Go where thy Love equal Returns may find ; 

Go where freſh Tourh,& blooming Strezeth invites, 
Thy ſpringing Beauty to more fit Delights, 
Make uſe of af thy Youth, "while Youth thou haft, 
And don't with me thy pretions Mzzuutes waſt ; 

For Time anſcen goes by, and flies too faſt 

For Mortals ever to o'er-take when paſt. 


But ſhe inrag'd, ſaid, Fool, thou do'ſt not know 
The real Caufe of all my. real Woe 
And why ſuch floods of Tears my Eyes o'er-flow. 
Be not ſo fond and vain as to believe, 

That thy peculiar Fate I only grieve : 


No, 
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No, this to my diſtrated Fancy, brings | 

The fad Eſtate of all Created things : : | 

For if the gex'tive Pow'r were tane away, 
How ſoon, alas, would this vaſt World decay ? 
And 'oh thou needfull Ezgize, without Thee, 

_ All things that breagh would quickly ceaſe to be | + 

| Mankind, Beaſt, Fiſh and Fowl, and all that live, | 

From Thee their firſt Beginnings muſt receive. . | 


I What Concord, or Agreement, could be made, 
In diff* rent Sexes, if without thy Aid; : 
And if of thy moſt gratefull Favours void, 
The chiefeſt Good of Mgrriage is deſtroy.d. (bind, 
With ſuch ſtrong Leagues of Kindneſs thou cagſt | 
That of two diff” rent, thou mak*ft up one Mind. | 
So much thou do'ft- to Unitte incline WE 
| And ſeparate Bodies can't ſo cloſely joyn, OY 
| That Two grow inta Oze'by Am ras Twine. .*J 


| Thoug oh to a N: Tyinph Natpure all Beauty grants, 
She wants her chief Reward, if Thee ſhe Wants: 
'v 4 


F< 
In Thee alone YValour and Yertae lyes, 

And thou of Beauty art the only Prize : 
Manhood by Thee alone is made compleat , 
Which, without Thee, were but a ſordid Cheat. 
No ſparkling Gems, nor yellow ſhining Gola, 
Can to thy ſolid real Worth be told ; 

| Net the moſt ſordid Miſer would, to be, 

Maſter of all the Wealth ſunk in the Sea, 

Or yet on ſhore, ſell or diſpoſe of Thee. 

In vain, as Ornaments, ſuch Toys are worn, 

If thou as well do'ſt not the Man adorn : . 
Unlike thoſe empty Trifles very much, 

Thy k:izd increaſes by produttive Touch ; 

But they by uſing, ſtill the.more decay, 

And with a frequent rubbing wear away. 
With Thee is Credit, and Fidelitie, 

And Secrets told are fafely lodg'd in Thee. 

Oh ! only true Rewerd of perfelt Love, : 
To which thou do'ſt both kind and fruitfull prove: 


"—_ 
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To Thee both great things, and ſublime give way, 


| And all thy mighty Mandates muſt obey. 


All yield, and all ſubmit without a Grief, 

From the ſweet Bondage wiſhing no Relief. 
Thy angry Wounds are not ſo terrible, 

But ſuch as ev'n thy Friends deſire to feel : 
Ev'n that ſame Wiſdom,w hich the Worlddo's guide, 


Declares her ſelf of thy more equal fide ; 


And to thy Rule and Governance thinks fit, 
That all its Force and Power ſhould ſubmit. 


To Thee the trembling,conquer'd,yiclding Maid 


Deſiring that of which ſhe ſeems' afraid : 

Proftrate falls down, juſt ready to receive (give» 
Thoſe gratefull Woxrds, which thou preparſt to 
And when broke up, ſhe fill, and ſilent lyes, 
Sheds her glad Blood, and with the Pleaſure dyes. 


Mangled, ſome Tears ſhe drops,but moredo's ſmile, 


And ſtronger Foys her weaker Griefs begulle. 


Pleagd 
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Pleas'd with the {weer Defeat,ſhe clings more cloſe, 
And hugs the Conquerony that gives the murth'ring 
Soft eafie ways thou do'ft notalways chuſe, (Blows. 
But ſometimes aQts of Force and Manhood ule : 
Thy toying Plays, and pretty gameſome Wiles, 
Are ſometimes mix't with more laborious To-ls. ff 
.Ofr Stratagems of Wt are your beſt courſe, 
And ſometimes you thrive beſt by down-right Force. 
| The cruel Hearts of Tyrants fierce, and wild, 
Thou often canft-convert to kiud, and wild: . 
Ev*n thou the ſtubborn God of War canſt move, 
And melt, and ſoften into gezole Lave. -.. 
"Thou the enrag'd, and aiger'd Fove canſt charm, 
And of his dreadfull Thezdey quite diſarm ; 
"Nay, after the bold Gyant's overthrow, 
Coul&'ſt clear his clouded, and incenſed:Brow. | 
The hazery Tyger, by thy ſtrange EfleRs,.. - 
Grows «me, and the purſuit of. Beaſts yeglefts, - 
The humble Lover, courteous, -meek, and mild, 
By thee grows ferce, and, like a Lyon, wild. 


Thy 
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le, Thy Pertue, nd thy Patience wonders doe, 

ag | For all your Yiims are belov'd by you ; 

's. | And when you conquer, you are conquer'd too. 

T riumphs you ſcorn, but love the aQtive Fight, 

And more in War than Coxqueſt you delight. L 

{ O'ercome, you re-aſſume new Strength, new Life, 
With-double Courage to renew the — —_—_— 

&. | And then the Barsfe thus again renew'd, : 

| | You only fight to be again ſubdwd. 
Short is thy Rage, but Agal do's longer live, 
And Strength tecay'd do's very oft revive. 

| And though thy Pow'r to doe and att is done, 
> | Yet thy Good-willand Wiſhes are not gone. 


Thus ſhe (as if ſhe mourn'd the Obſequies | 
Of ſome dead Friend, as dear as her own Eyes) 
Ended her long Complaint, and roſe fromr me, 
Abandon'd o'er to Grief, and M WOE: 
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This Elegy P db elſe but 8 Mournfull C once 08 
of all the Five * foregoing Ones. | 
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T laſt, craz'd ln thy babling Noiſe vive oer,, 
And leave to tamper with a per 

In fruitleſs Plaizts, fondly, you ſeek Redreſs ; © 
The more you Mourn, the more your Grief | in-( 
Nor is Repining the next way to Eaſe. (creaſe 5 
Prithee be wiſe, for Mode /ly forbear, 
In long o Harangues more /Yzces to declare. 
Let a flight Hint of thy great Shame ſuffice ; 
Sure now 'tis Time, if ever, to be Wiſe. 
Crimes long inſiſted on, new Strength receive, 


And do thereby into tiew C rimes revive. 
| Content 


þ- Somefoon grow Wealthy, tome can never thrive. 


| And there, alike, the Prince and Peaſant fare, 


| rhe vat length [bal heve 
7 on quiet Grave ; © 
For all vain Mortals muſt reſign their Breath | 

To T:e, when cer he calls, and march to Death. 
All muſt tread that inevitable Road, 

Though Life and Death meets all indiffrent Mode: 
Though fome to Warr, and ſome to Plenry live ; 


,S0 ſome i in Trouble dye, and ſome in State ; | 
Þ $omedys;too ſoon, ſome timely, ſome too late, 
And norle can ſhun, or.be exempted Fare : 

He none will either privilege or fave, 

But, aundiſtinguiſh't, hurries all to tl Grave; 
There Age and Infancy together come, 

And there they meet with Youth at his long home: 
The Rich and Poor are both made equal there, 


For Death, alas, is a meer Leveller. 


'There- 


b” IG 


_ Corn. ; Gals, Kee Eleg, VI. 


oy 


Therefore tis beſt that Journzy {oon to he, 
Which unavoidably we once maſt make: 
Nor is it Prudence to defer that thing, 
Which ſtrong Neceſlity of Force will bring. 


' But I, alas, the moſt unfortunate, 
And moft ſeverely us'd by rig'rous Fate ; 3 
My own fad Obſequies in vain would grieve , 
Who ſtill am 4dyizg, and am ſtill ave. 


